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DR. JON GOLDBLATT 


Want Coffee's 
coffee? great. 


7 Nobody was 
[ into it so they 
don't make it 
anymore. 


They didn’t take 
eggs and toast off 
the breakfast menu, 
they took “Spit in 
Your Eye” of f the 
breakfast menu. 


Which is a 
very specific 
kind of eggs 

and toast. 


Jerry! 
Elaine! 


Jerry and !/ 
were pretty 
hot and heavy 
for a while. 


How do you 
Just take eggs and 
toast off a breakfast 
menu? 


Do you 
think if | 
blew the guy 
he'd make 

"y_ Oh, holy 
shit, it’s 
Jerry. 


l only pull 
Elaine’s pigtails 
now, Rach, 
sorry. 


It was along 
time ago! 


Small talk Small talk 
small talk small talk 
small talk 


Small talk 
small talk —Cocks and 
Small talk... op dicks and pussies 


something— and fucking— 


And the 
Cocks? » | a wattle? 


Small talk Y oman tain 


small talk | { \ butt talk dick } 
cock talk 2 y 


small dick 
2ock talk tit 
talk 


tHtholes and squirting and 
ongs and Jizzing and 
issies and snowhallina 


Mrnan cain sean 


—I gotta go. 
There's a... 


we, 


a 
By a Abn AUTTTTTTTTTTTT 
CZ pp | 


vi 
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ee 


All that 
running 
around and 
make-believe 
when all you 
had to do was 
clench that 
heavenly— 


35mm, eh? 
Old school. 


You said it 
yourself, you 


can't steal what ff 
doesn't exist. | 
YY thad to 
1\\ print them. | ow 
a 


/ So where gq 
are the prints? \gm 
Why photos of 

prints? — 


..complications. 


Ha! | knew it! 
You were into 
it, Myrtle! You— 


Fuck you, 
Badal. 


I'm going 
home. 


| don’t get 
her. | guess | 
just don’t— 


—I mean, the best 
| can figure is... for 
some reason, she 
copied a bunch of my 
files and printed 
them out? 


| mean | saw 
her trying to read 
my notes once, 
but this... 


Shit, what if 
she took more 
than | caught her 
trying to take? 


Jon, this woman, 
this married woman 
I've been seeing... 


But you 
caught her, Yeah. 
right? You got | think so, 
the stuf, 


back. 


Is this, like, a 
co-pay thing, 
or what? 


..she took 
some files of 
mine. Some of 
your files. 


Do you know why a woman 
named Myrtle Spurge 
might abscond with my files 


On our sessions? 


And she was 
stealing them? 
Maybe it was a, a,a 
what, a kind of 
salacious thing, 
or 4... 


Because you 
looked like you 
shit your pants 
Just then. 


Something 
you want to 
tell me? 


Like, like, 
the—my— 


Like all 
the stuff 
| fold you, 
all the— 


Everything is 
fine and I'm 
totally fine. 


It’s nothing. 
This is fine. 


My files, 
like—like 
my, our, 
our, like— 


Yeah you 
shit your pants, 
yeah there’s 
something you 
want to tell 
me, or yeah 


> really? 


She stole 
my files 
on all our 
sessions. 
Or tried 
to. 


lam going to \ 
leave now. 


tI 


a 


TE 


A ra ANTIQUES FOR MEN, BY MEN 


Hey, babe, 
you got your 
library back. 
ZA 


“Work thing” 
over, then? 


Me? I'm 
hate-eating my 
feelings at the 
fucking mall all 
by myself, that’s 

. what. Why? 


An “ex.” 
An “EX.” 


We were 
nine, Robert. 
It was a 


Well, see, | 
can’t—how 
was I— 
—I mean 
you've had a 
lot of— 


A woman with a 
past like mine has a 
tremendous capability 
for shame and 
humility, right? 


you, | know it 
was mean, that’s 
why I said it. 


Oh now 


Don't be 
like that, 
come on. 


| know, | know 
| did, | just—I dunno, 
that guy was your 
ex and | had a... | 
don’t know, | had 
to leave. 


('m a whore 


we get to it. and you were 


Because I’m 
a big slut, 


afraid | was 
gonna make 
you brunch 


That's not 
what | mean. 
What | meant 
was— 
—god this is so 
hard to say. It’s 
embarrassing. 


| never 
said— | never 
meant... 


... this is 
so clichéd, but 
it’s not you, 
it’s me. 


No, | 
mean it— 


| didn’t mean 
“what the fuck, it’s 
not you it’s me,” | 
meant “what the fuck, 
| just stepped on 
something.” 


; You 
stepped on 
a what? 


| thought it 
was dog shit 


| don't 
know, that’s why 
| was so— ft 
actually e 
happening? ? —made a 
{ ofclayor 
\ something— 


yr 
My list, okay? It’s 
small. Short. The, uh, 
women I've— 


Did you know, 
at med school, everyone 
in my dorm took a purity 
test and | scored a 
hundred and fifty? 


| don't 
know, like a 
fucking— 


Like a 
fetus with 
a huge 
dong. 
Some kid 
must've... 


Look, Rach— 
| haven't done 
anything. Like, 

with— 


With girls. 
Women. 


And you've, 
y'know, you’ve 
done— 


If there’s something you 
think you gotta get out 
there and do—? 


Then go do it. 
Just don’t expect me 
to wait around. 


| liked you, Robert. 
And if you bored me, 
you'd know. Good-bye. 


—no it’s not 
a judgment, 
its— 


—I'm boring, 
Rachel. I'm 
going to 
bore you. 


So the plan 
now is, what, you 
Just make these 

things? 


And this 
scratches your 
revenge-itch? 


This is 
where the magic 
happens. 


There are 
guys who 
only—? 
—y'know 
what, of course 
there are— 


What? Don’t 
tell me he’s one 
of those guys 
that only does it 


in the shower. you 


helping me, 
or what? 


And fill ‘em HE, 


with the books Get the books 
I've rescued out into the world, 
from the old trust and rely on the 
library, yeah. honor system, and stop 
building all these 
damn things— 


| just 
wanted my 
library back. 


You weren't 
kidding about 
dinner? 


Revenge 
was always 
sort of... 


Why would 
| joke about —wait 
that? Where's the HHHAAAAU why are you 
humor? | mean, UUGGHhhhh —there’s here? 
there’s no hGOD— something 
set-up or— | gotta tell 
you— 


And I'll endeavor 
ese nick 4 to keep certain a 
g'Zed. — 'm gonna do aspects of my life ive pty 
better. discrete. . 


Believe it or not, 
that isn’t even the most 
fucked-up thing that’s 
gone on today. 


So, Myrtle 
Spurge— 


| don't 

want to | don’t 
rob banks want to bea 
anymore. criminal. 


lm Not 
that into it 


anymore. 


p Dr. Kin— 7 = 
Ana—is right— This isn’t 

andI don't whol want to 
think... be. Morally. 


Ethically. 


Are you 
breaking up 
with me? 


ae you invite ny 

2 OSS Over SO she 
fen Ge could watch you break 
up with me? Jon, please. 

C'mon. 


l invited 
myself 
over. 


Keep at it, 
But Dave-n-Maddie, 
i's the whole America loves watching 
premise of you two crazy kids 
the book. figuring it out. 


—I'm looking 
for Jon 
Johnson and 
he gave 

this as... 


Your paper on emotional 
triggers effecting 
interoceptive salience was 
extraordinary and had a 
profound influence on my 
psychiatric practice. 


l¥’s, there’s 
been a kind of, well, 
emergency, and he’s 
not answering the 
number he 


Great. 
| don’t care. 
Don't look at 


But it’s right 
there... 


It’s okay, 
were not 
gonna rob 
banks any— 
Oh 


he’s your doctor 
and an emergency. 
| wasn’t really paying 


More okay 
than you breaking 
up with me, 

anyway... 


There’s 
probably a joke 
about house calls | 
could make right 

now, huh? 


You 
phrased it 
real bad. 


Jon, we 
need to talk 
about what 
happened. 


youre going 
to rob a bank, 
('m ethically 
obligated— 


IMAGINE NOW A 
SCENE WHERE 
EVERYONE IS 
INTRODUCED TO 
EVERYONE ELSE AND 
THEIR ROLES WITHIN 
BOTH OUR STORY 
AND THE LIVES OF 
THE CHARACTERS 
ARE HASTILY, 
DUTIFULLY, YET 
EXHAUSTINGLY 
RENDERED. 


The Health Insurance 
Portability and 
Accountability Act 
clearly outlines the 
next steps here— 


PICTURE, DEAR 
READER, THE 
EXPECTED REACTIONS. 
JON SHUFFLING IN 
PLACE, NERVOUS, AS 
SUZE MEETS DOC. ANA, 
ENJOYING THE CAR 
CRASH, PUSHING THE 
CONVERSATION BACK 
TO “EMERGENCY” AND 
“ROB BANKS,” JUST TO 
SEE WHAT WOULD 
HAPPEN. DOC TRYING 
TO HELP A GUY WHO 
REFUSES TO ANSWER 
ANYTHING STRAIGHT. 


ALSO, IT’S NOW THE 
YEAR 3588. 


IS THAT WEIRD? 
COMING IN ISSUE 15, 
TO JUST LEAP AHEAD 

THAT FAR? 


SHIT, PROBABLY. 
OKAY, SO FORGET 
THAT PART. 


HERE WE GO: 


Yeah, it’s okay. 


| don’t really have 
any secrets from 
these— 


And 
whether 
or not you 
know her. 


How many 
other patients were 
compromised? 


HE’D ALSO MAYBE 
NOT WANT TO 
NARRATE THE 

PLAY-BY-PLAY AS TO 
WHAT HAS HAPPENED 
IN FRONT OF PEOPLE 
NOT HIS PATIENT, BUT 
JON’S LIKE, FUCK IT, | 

DON’T CARE. 


y The Health 


Insurance Portability 
and Accountability Act 
clearly outlines the 
next steps here— 


AND SO WE SKIP THE 
READING (AND 
WRITING) OF SUCHA 
MANDATORY SCENE 
AND GET RIGHT INTO 
THINGS: 


You've been 
notified. Your 
insurance has 


been notified. 
Are you 


sure you want 
me to— 


Just him? 
That's odd. 


Well, it brings 
me around, again, 
to the identity of 

the culprit... 


shit on 
the balls of 
my dick. 


But you 
didn’t know | That 
knew her. doesn't 
mean you 
ssa fla 
- an ethica 
Well. “Know. y complaint. 


Know of. 
| was 


certainly 


Yeah. | know 
phen reckless. 


Why would 
| do that? 
No, I— 


And—And ~ —you always \ 
you have have the right, 
the right— but in this 
instance 
especially: 


—Jon, | have 
backups of my 
~\ notes. Copies 
a in my safe. 


Your files, 
Jon. Everything | 
recorded in our 

sessions. 


Jesus, 
Grand Central 
around h— 


Everything | 
wrote down, thought 
about, noted, formed —you can 
opinions on— read them 
II. 


o 
= 


LETTER DADDIES 


SEND YOUR THOUGHTS, SEXUAL QUESTIONS, AND TIPS ON HOW TO START TRULY ENJOYING THE TASTE OF JIZZ 
TO EMAILTHESEXCRIMINALS@GMAIL.COM. YOUR TYPOS/SHAME ARE YOUR OWN AND WILL BE RUN AS RECEIVED. 
ALL ASSUMED OK TO PRINT UNLESS STATED OTHERWISE. 


WELL NOW that took a while. 

I think you can draw a bowed 
line from, oh, issue three or so 

to right here: somewhere in the 
making of issue three we realized 
that we weren’t going to have to 
be done by issue four, or five, 
and started to work toward, well, 
this. Growing the stage, the cast, 
wandering some, rambling or 
sauntering more, swapping a plot 
of action for a plot of characters 
— getting to that there last page, 
where a room full of people like 
Suzie and Jon, beyond being, 

y know, like Suzie and Jon, stood 
in a room together and tried to 
figure out what the fuck any of it 
means. And all of that wouldn’t 
have happened without you 
hair-fucking, woods-porning, 
alone-together weirdos and holy 
shit have you changed our lives 
and let us do our weird little cum 
book. In case | haven’t said it 
since last issue, thank you, you 
magnificent weirdos. 


Also thank you to personal 
heroes — that’s right I said it — 
Gilbert and Jaime Hernandez for 
their filthy double feature this 
month. I’ve said it before, I’ll say 
it again, | straight-up would not 
be making comics were it not 
for their work. Fantagraphics 
has gone above and beyond 
making collections that are 
canonically organized for each 
brother in their THE COLLECTED 
LOVE AND ROCKETS series. 
HEARTBREAK SOUP for Gilbert 
and MAGGIE THE MECHANIC 
for Jaime. For more on HOW TO 
READ LOVE AND ROCKETS, 
check it here: 
-http://bit.ly/LuvNRox 


Thanks, fellas. 


Well all right, let’s see what stuff 
you’ve been putting your stuff 
inside or inside your stuff since 
last time: 


This is the first time I’ve seen 
anything about asexuality that 
wasn’t just some joke. It makes me 
feel like I’m not making anything 


up. | feel real. Everything about 
this series has made me feel a lot 
of things and | fucking love both of 
you. | owe you both like. A burger 
or the first born I’m never going to 
have. 


Sam 


Y’know, Sam, there once was a 
famous ace that had a firstborn 
she thought she’d never have: 
that child was the Christ, the 
savior of man. Bing it! 


Hey guys, | was reading the letters 
page of back issues regarding porn 
in the woods. Back in the late 70’s 
early 80’s | was sleeping over ata 
friends house and we would walk 
his St. Bernard in the hydro corridor 
fields of North York Ontario when we 
came across an old penthouse mag 
with the staples down the spine. It 
was swelled to twice the thickness 
from the rain but intact. We struck 
gold! I’ve never seen a gorgeous 
woman with her legs spread and her 
monkey staring me in the face. That 
night we were leafing through it and 
reading the forum. Instant boner. 
We shared it a week at a time. 
Can’t remember how many times 

| spanked.off to that mag. Fond 
memories. Years later when | was 
old enough to buy porn, | thought it 
would be funny to get rid of them by 
putting them in The Sun newspaper 
boxes. | would prop the door open 
like Captain Morgan and slip my 
old Swank and Club between some 
papers so some lucky salary man 
would score some extra reading 
material on his way to work. This 
was years ago. That’s my story. 
Can't wait for the next issue. 


Gary 


First off, | don’t know what “The 
Hydro Corridor Fields” are but | 
can’t wait to read what Ursula K. 
Le Guin writes about them. 


What was it about porno mags 
that made them so super- 
absorbent? They coulda made 


levees out of the goddamn 
things. 


Also, if there were more 
pornographic-magazine-buying 
masturbators like you in the 
world that understood the 
importance of freecycling their 
pornography, maybe newspapers 
wouldn’t be limping toward a sad, 
quiet death. 


| used to work for a newspaper, 
and when it was my turn to pitch 
in the news meetings, | always 
said, “what about porno?” 


They NEVER listened, and look at 
me now, newspapers! I’m a 
porno king! -CZ 


| wrote back in after issue #3. Said | 
missed fucking a fellow reader. That 
got published in issue #4. Well, we 
did start fucking again after that. 
We’re not anymore, but | don’t miss 
it. Okay, | kind of miss it, but | have 
my reasonings for not going back. 


| just finished #14. | still have 
to review it, but | also have a 
job interview today for a job I’m 
not really excited about, but I’m 
unemployed right now too. 


Suzie has been a character I’ve 
identified closely with since | started 
reading the comic. | can’t stop time 
with my genitals, but | Know that 
feeling of outsiderness. | didn’t lose 
my virginity until | was 22, for fuck’s 
sake. The guy | was so hung up on 
was the second guy | ever had sex 
with, but that guy... that fucking guy, 
felt like my Jon. The only guy who 
got me and had the decency to treat 
me well. 


But his life got busy and he 

met another girl. We weren't 
really dating and it was an open 
relationship kind of thing, so we’d 
still meet up and fuck sometimes. 
| went about it like this for a year. 
A fucking YEAR. While | tried and 
failed to meet other people, but at 
least | still had my Jon. However, 
| remember finally meeting my 


SEX TIP Here’s a thing about balls: even we don’t really 
know what to do with ‘em. 


breaking point on Easter when it 
became clear that he was never 
coming back to me in the way | 
wanted. We met up a few times 
after that, but at some point | 
realized he was only talking to me 
on Snapchat. He prides himself in 
being a gentleman and he only talks 
to me on fucking SNAPCHAT. He 
doesn’t even talk to me about Saga 
or Sex Crims anymore. For a long 
time there, | flipped to Jon, being 
afraid of expressing my feelings for 
this guy. | never actually did, but 
probably for the best in the long run. 


And like, when Suzie has her 
moment of “I’m not into this” at the 
end of 14, | get it. | so get it. | can 
miss it, but I’m not into just being 
that person for him anymore. Or 
him. | told Kieron Gillen about how 
‘Style’ by Taylor Swift was my curse 
song because of that dude, but 
there’s only so long you can keep 
yourself in the loop of sad songs. | 
broke out of that loop and | recently 
heard it at a fucking NXT show 

and didn’t get sad at all. | actually 
laughed. 


I’ve found other things I’m into 
besides him. I’m writing more and 
trying to start making a career out 
of it. | like making costumes. | watch 
a ton of wrestling and | read a ton 
of comics. | have a long distance 
type FWB who treats me way better 
and without the fogginess of my 
previous situation. | miss sex right 
now, but that’s probably for the best 
that | take a step back. I’m trying to 
figure out what I’m into right now. 


I miss it sometimes. | miss him 
sometimes, but | can’t keep fooling 
myself. I’m not into it anymore. 


Love you guys. Can’t wait to see 
what happens next. 


-Ash L 

I love this letter so much | don’t 
even want to say something 
stupid after it. We love you too, 


Ash. 


Fart. -CZ 


Dear Sex Criminals Letter Column, 
Whilst wandering the Wissahickon 

Watershed, we happened upon an 
incredible find...! 

Two great flavors. One great time. 

#BuddingBrimpers 


-Lauren’s Mom & Lauren’s Mom’s 
Boyfriend 


PS So...is there a JUST THE TIPS 
volume 2...? 


PPS Does Lauren read these? 


PPPS Hi Chip. 


This is the mother of Lauren 
Sankovitch, Witchjack Suprema 
of all “Milkfed” books (the comics 
me and Kelly Sue, my wife, make, 
like BITCH PLANET and PRETTY 
DEADLY and PARISIAN WHITE 
and ODY-C and CASANOVA). 


And, Ms. Lauren’s Mom,PLEASE 
tell me you never sent similar 
letters to the books Lauren used 


to edit at Marvel. It’d make this so 
much less special. 


Hi Mommy. -CZ 


I'd also like to thank you for writing 
Bace, but not for the reasons you're 
probably expecting. As | approach 
my 26th Spring and have not yet 
punched my \V-card, | have, at 
times, wondered if | were asexual. 
Could that be the reason for my 
general awkwardness when it 
comes to discussing sex? Having 
now read about Alix’s story of self- 
reflection and self-acceptance, I’ve 
figured it out: No, I’m not asexual. In 
all likelihood, I’m just one of those 
boring ol’ heteros you hear about 
all the time. Whatever hangups | 
have about sex are the results of 
my own insecurities and anxieties 
(and decades of subconscious 
patriarchal conditioning, but that’s 
something everyone deals with). 


| suppose that’s not the most 
entertaining response you could’ve 


SEX TIP Oh! Wait! Tell them you love them. Tell balls 
that you love them. 


found, but your comic helped me 
learn what I’m not so that | may 
better learn what | am, and in the 
end, isn’t that what everyone is 
after? 


God that all sounded self-important. 
Like the text version of a straight 
pride parade. Sorry about that. 
Anyway, here’s some questions: 


1) How exactly did Suzie and Ana 
cum at the same time in order to 
reach the Quiet simultaneously? Is 
it pure coincidence and fortuitous 
timing? Or are all sex crimz 
telepathically linked so that they 
may share Quiet time together? 
2) What exactly is a Canadian 
phone sound? Is it a ringtone that 
ends with “eh?” or a Rush song or 
what? 


Brimp in good health, 


-Morgan S. 


I think there’s something 
incredibly harmful in how our 
media portrays sexual awakening 
to us, culturally (because let’s 

be fucking honest, it’s not like 
our educational system does 

it). It’s as helpful and healthy 

as Just Say No. And yet we tell 
ourselves: by X age | must have 
done A, B, and C, and if not, 


there’s something wrong with me. 


| don’t think anyone’s sexuality 
is boring. | think it’s all beautiful 
and weird and funny and so very 
fucking human that it breaks my 
heart. And makes me laugh. And 
it makes me feel connected to 
other people. It’s who we are at 
our most naked, right? 


That sounded self-important. 


1) |have my own operative set 
of rules and conditions around 
this, but feel like to get too into it 
with any great specificity walks 
a dangerous line. The story’s 

the thing. Let’s say that like all 
good sex, it requires varying 
degrees of patience, willingness, 
communication, and touchin’ 
bits. 


2) | sorta think it’s the Bob and 
Doug McKenzie “Goooo0o0GOO 
GOO GOO guhGOO GOO 
GOOOOO!” thing. 


The Canadian ring tone is very 
quiet so as not to disturb anyone 
I’m so sorry. -CZ 


I’m very new to reading comics 
and, being the perverted fuck that 
lam, Sex Criminals was one of 

the first Volumes | picked up after 
hearing about it and was hooked 
immediately. | couldn’t stop and got 
completely caught up to the series 
at that point and now having to wait 
for each issue is excruciating. So, 
please, quickly keep writing and 
drawing and giving us new issues, 
you monkeys. 


One thing | adore is Jon’s t-shirts 
and every new shirt | see him 
wearing, | think, “Gah, | wish | 
owned that.” So, it only makes 
sense for me to ask, would you ever 
consider opening an online store or 
something that sold real versions of 
these shirts? It’s not like it wouldn’t 
be easy for me to print my own 
but... fuck that. You have no idea 
how lazy | am. Please, open a store 
so that | may throw more money 

at you. I’m sure I’m not the only 
brimper out there who wishes these 
were a reality! :) 


Thank you, 
Tristan 


Hi Tristan. Welcome to comics. 
Word of warning: Batman 

never fucks hair, so, y know. 
Forewarned is forearmed. Four- 
armed? Farmed. | don’t know. 
And we have the same thoughts 
about Jon’s t-shirts. | think after 
this issue has been published 
and the third trade is put to bed, 
my longtime heterosensual 
Canadian lifemate and | will start 
working stuff out. 


In the meantime: 


www.brimper.com 


Two (four?) for the count on sex 
while watching Antichrist! My ex 
and | first got down and dirty - and 
admitted to our actual romantic 
feelings for each other - while 
watching Antichrist. We paused 

the movie, did the deed, then kept 
watching. Great movie. We are 
kind of movie freaks, it’s normal... 
Right?? 

Thank you for making an incredible 
sex/life affirming comic... Antichrist 
happened five years ago probably 
to the day, and the break up was 
two weeks ago, but | managed to 
smile fondly on the memory when | 
read Ben’s letter. Something about 
bank-robbing orgasm-loving regular 
ol people gets me in a space where 
| am ready to heal, | guess. 


Moira P. 


Jesus fucking Christ, Moira. 


| picked up Sex Crims #14 and Bitch 
Planet #7 at my comic shop today 
and just finished both. (In that order. 
Do | get brownie points for reading 
Scrims first?) On the surface we 
have the wife writing an angry 
feminist comic and the husband 
writing a comic that is literally 
covered in dicks. I’m assuming the 
irony isn’t lost on you two. 


But the beauty is that both books 
are so much more than that. Bitch 
Planet is a very obvious raging 
feminist, down with the patriarchy, 
prison exploitation satire comic with 
powerful essays, tattooed fans (Will 
soon be getting one myself, btw), 
and a crazy intense letter column 
that’s all part of the BP experience. 


And yeah, on the surface, Sex 
Criminals seems like a porno comic 
filled with dicks and dick jokes 
(Looking at you, Chipper) and 
orgasms and a whole new glorious 
dictionary of sex lingo, but holy fuck, 
if the message of acceptance isn’t 


SEX TIP Making a sex tape? Not on your phone you’re 
not. Technically that’s a sex digital media file and 
whomever made your phone probably owns it. 


as apparent as what your wife is 
preaching. You two amaze me. It 
must be wonderful to be around you 
guys because your writing moves 
me to tears all the time. 


And THIS goddamn letter column. 
How did you both create books that 
have the best letter columns in all of 
current comics? 


Matt, you and your wife are both 
truly amazing people and if you 
could just clone yourselves and take 
over the entire comic industry, that 
would be awesome. 


Forever a Non-compliant Brimper, 
Sarah 


P.S. | also wanted to tell you guys 
that | had my first foursome (3 
babes, 1 dude) last night. (What 
other comic could | reasonably write 
to about that? | love you guys.) 

I’m curious if poly relationships is 

on the list of things to explore in 
future issues of Sex Crims. If there’s 
anyone who can make it feel like 
wanting multiple partners all the 
time isn’t a weird taboo thing, | know 
it’s you guys. 


I have mixed feeling about 
running the first part of 

your letter because it is so 
unequivocally kind to me, but 

| wanted to shout-out to Kelly 
Sue and Val’s amazing work in 
BITCH PLANET and encourage 
folks to check it out. But in 
short, yes yes we are both 
magnificent wonderful people 
full of goodness and light who 
never ever fart in our sleep or 
pee on the toilet seat a little. And 
we look so fucking buff because 
of this awesome cross we carry 
all day long. We are, as you have 
surmised, great. 


And congrats on your Four-gy! 
Poly is definitely something 
we'll explore some (I say some 
only because it’s a pretty rich 
topic and | don’t want to speak 
as though it’s, like, a box we 
need to check off and be done 


with). | think Ana might be 
someone who, uh, brimps (that’s 
what we’re calling the act of 
entering The Quiet, right?) under 
particularly large and intense 
sexual circumstances, and a 
multiple-partner experience 
would qualify. The idea of 
someone who could brimp only 
when there’re eight or more feet 
in the bed is interesting, too. 


There’s a lot of, uh, nooks and 
crannies we want to, uhhh, touch 
on. | worry we gravitate too much 
toward extreme instances of, 
like, sexual uniqueness. Which, 
y know, we do, because this isn’t 
a fucking sociology report, but 
at the same time gets away a 
little from the core of the book? 

| want to write a gay couple 
really badly (I mean I really badly 
want to write a gay couple, not 
write about a gay couple ina 
particularly disastrous way) but, 
well, as we see this issue, there 
are folks like The Little Man in 
the way... | worry we’re always 
teetering on the brink of, like, 
pointing and laughing? And 

that we’re so busy doing that 

we don’t get to more universal 
experiences? Are you my 
therapist? Why am | typing these 
words. Stop typing Matt. 


Play safe, be sane, have fun. And 
try writing into BATMAN about 
your poly experiences and see 
what they have to say. I’d be 
interested to know. 


In a weird way Batman sex is 
always poly because his parents 
are always with him. ALWAYS. 
-CZ 


| just wanted to say thank you. 
Thank you for issue #13, thank 

you for the letters in #14. Issue 

13 filled my heart with happiness, 
seeing myself represented on the 
page like that gave me a sense of 
validation and recognition that sent 
me bouncing around my apartment. 
| didn’t get emotional until | read 
the letters in issue 14. As | type 


this email | am in tears, tears of 
happiness because | feel not only 
like | have been recognized but 
that | belong. | have a place in this 
fandom filled with smutty jokes and 
sexually based sci-fi. Thank you for 
the pain in my diaphragm caused 
by laughter and the pain in my head 
caused by tears. Thank you for 
making a place for me. 


Kelsey B. 


If you have pain in your 
diaphragm you should have it 
refitted immediately. 


HAHA HA! COMEDY JOKES! 


| super-love Alix and can’t wait 
for the world to get to know and 
love our asexual Tony Stark the 
way she so richly deserves (with 
Netflix and Actual Chill). 


| think you should know that about 
once a week my hair decides to 
part itself in the middle while I’m 
sleeping and when | wake up and 
go to brush my teeth | look in the 
mirror and see Sexual Gary gazing 
intently back at me, just inches from 
my face. And let me tell you, waking 
up with Sexual Gary is not a good 
experience. 

On the plus side, the sheer horror of 
it always shocks me so terribly that 

| stop being tired and actually make 
it to class on time, so thanks for that 
| guess 

--Kel 


What if Sexual Gary was our 
Candyman? Like, look in a mirror, 
touch your genitals, talk about 
how disappointed you are in 
yourself five times (sixty-nine 
times?) and, boom, there he is. 
What if there was a SEX 
CRIMINALS ANNUAL that’s all 
about Sexual Gary? 


| feel like I’m being drawn to writing 
to you both. | can’t guarantee that 


SEX TIP Upload your sex digital media files to the 
cloud for access anytime, anywhere. Literally nothing 
could possibly go wrong. 


I'll say anything as profound as Scissorhands.) 
“oork sword” in this letter (or in my So to recap, the CRIMBO LET’S- 
lifetime). However, I’m starting to GET-OUR-FUCK-ON MOVIE CLUB JDB 


come to terms with that. consists of: 

Growing up with my sweet parents, 1) APOCALYPSE NOW PORTLAND CONFIDENTIAL: 
there was such anembarrassment 2) ANTICHRIST | DON’T CARE FOR VOODOO 
around sex. If there was even so 3) STARDUST DONUTS. Sacrilege, | know, | 
much as a mention of the word know. 

“sex” on Friends, then the channel Thank YOU, Megan, for your 

was immediately changed. My scholarly research. So if you ever kill somebody, will 
naiveté was fully-formed, and you promise to reveal it in the 
going to a religious elementary True story, the other day in pages of JUGHEAD? Just so we'll 
school probably didn’t help with that an email thread where I, Chip, know where to watch? 

(seriously, that sex ed. was severely Brubaker, Gillen, and McKelvie 

lacking). So by the time | got to were all talking about The New While I’m writing JUGHEAD, the 
high school | was still a sweet, Shit We’re Up To, | made an powers-that-be won’t let me have 


precious flower who was confused absolutely exquisite 69 joke that a /etters column! just don’t know 
by everyone’s obsession with the nobody but Chip got and that’s why. -CZ 


number 69, and was wondering why CHIP IS THE BEST and those 

what the fuck does blowing ona other guys never get their dicks ° 

penis do?? There was a big gaping sucked. 

hole of information that | was Chip, | need to tell you that drugs 

clueless about. are bad. | know you’re making that 
Don’t 69-shame our chums, phat Duck comics money and that 

| can’t thank my high school chum. -CZ sick nasty Jughead cash, but surely 

boyfriend enough for wonderfully you can look to more productive 

corrupting my innocence. | gave my »* outlets than heinous coke 

(and his) first beej on his parents addictions. | met you at comic-con 

couch while watching Star Dust (I | just want to say thank you for this © and thought you were a swell guy, 


think that’s the one where De Niro comic, it is consistently one of the but alas, there you are, in your own 
is a gay pirate? Fuck if |know what funniest ones around, and with the —_ book (wtf chum) garbed in sexy furs, 


that movie was about, | was too last couple of months I’ve had, | can joking about bad habits. From one 
focused on not raking my chiclet always use a few laughs. The meta _ brimper to another, | care about you. 
teeth on his dick). A new, sexy scene in #14 had me cracking up. WE care about you. Drugs are bad. 
world spread out before us. | slowly (Matt, any chance you can convince 

discovered my sexuality, and | Voodoo doughnuts to make a gun- ~—LukeH 


finally put together what 69 meant shaped doughnut?”) 
with my new-found knowledge! After 


a bunch of years of sexploration, But the main thing | wanted to 1 can quit anytime | want (this 
relationshipping, and imitating write in and say thank you for is book, | mean. If any of you try to 
adulthood with this guy, I’ve learned _ the letters in 14. About a week get me to quit sweet Mary Coke). 
that sex isn’t something to be before 14 came out | figured out | -CZ 
embarrassed or ashamed of. Your was Ace (It was painfully obvious 
sexuality is part of who you are. in hindsight) But it was amazing ° 

just having a full community of 
| wanted to say thank you to you other ace people talking about their This happened the other day and | 
guys for conceiving this unabashed _ experiences in the back of one of thought it was worth sharing. 
masterpiece together, for helping my favorite comics just as | was 
people discover, accept, and feeling pretty down and alone. So | was doing my laundry. In college 
appreciate their sexuality, and for thank you, it means a lot. laundry rooms there is a lot of 
putting this positive embodiment of detritus. People drop clothes 
sex, sexuality, and butt stuff in print. This letter is also me revealing as they’re moving them into the 

my sexuality to people who aren’t washer, etc. So as | finished loading 
(Also thanks to Star Dust dude for my closest friends, so thanks for my clothes, | checked the space to 
introducing me to Sex Crims and offering me an Ace coming out see if | had dropped anything. There 
that whole unconditional love junk) —_ platform? (I seem to have made was something, something | didn’t 

a habit of revealing secrets about recognize. A single, white sock lying 
Megan myself in comic letter columns on the ground. | picked it up and 


like Squirrel Girl and Edward that’s when | knew. This was no 


SEX TIP Fellas! Try masturbating with an 


exfoliator scrub. 


ordinary sock. 
This was a cum sock. 


It was crusty and the fabric had 

sort of frozen in place--probably 
from multiple uses. Here’s where 

it gets interesting. | knew that at 
some point in the past, | had cum 

in a sock. BUT. | wasn’t sure that 
this cum sock was mine. So, | was 
faced with a dilemma. Do | leave the 
cum sock on the ground, therefore 
putting a cum sock out into the 
world, a cum sock that could 
potentially be MY cum sock. Or do 

| pick up the cum sock, in so doing. 
potentially picking up a stranger’s 
cum sock, washing it, and wearing it 
as my own? 


Ultimately, | chose to pick it up. Did | 
do the right thing? 


Connor 


Did you just pick it up or did you 
wash it and wear it? Also what 
kind of sock? 


Does it TASTE like your cum 
sock? -CZ 


Long time brimper, first time writer. 

| want to say that aside from issue 
14 being awesomely entertaining 
(as always), | really enjoyed the 
“Bowie Sex Tips”. Right before 
plopping down on the couch to 

read this one, | straightened up my 
apartment, which included neatly 
putting away all my records. Among 
the ones | had laying out were a few 
David Bowie albums (the result of 

a drunken marathon a few weeks 
earlier), and just by looking at them, 
| ended up with “China Girl” stuck 

in my head. The music of Bowie 
continued to play inside my brain 
as | watched Suzie touch herself, 
and Matt and Chip have awkward 
phone sex. The sex tips are always 
something | look forward to, so 
imagine my surprise when | spotted 
dirty Star Man lyrics plastered all 


over the top of the remaining pages. 
It was fun to play along with this 
perverted version of mad libs by 
singing songs like “Sailors spunking 
in the dance hall’, but what really 
got me was the last tip, which were 
the unaltered lyrics to “Heroes”. | 
suppose a dirty joke could be made 
from the line “We can beat them’, 
but | took it as a very touching (no 
pun intended) and fitting tribute to a 
fallen legend. Thank you for making 
me feel something after reading 
your book, other than the giant stiffy 
in my pants. In the words of the 
immortal David Bowie - We can be 
brimpers, forever and ever. 


Alan R. 


| want to do “China Girl” at 
karaoke, but only do “she says 
SHHHHH” again and again during 
the middle section by sitting on 
strangers’ laps and touching my 
finger to their lips. | am why we 
cannot have nice things. 


| freaking love this comic. | may be 
a little behind because my social 
anxiety makes going to the comic 
store a bitch. | found the sex to 
Shrek stories really funny and | just 
had to share my own experience. 


When | was 18 | was quite sexually 
inexperienced. I’d had sex with one 
boy and that was a total disaster 
and led me to the inevitable 
conclusion that | am hella gay. So | 
went to my first gay bar, | pulled my 
first girl and my friend his first boy 
and we went back to the boy’s flat. It 
was a beautiful flat and we decided 
to watch Enchanted in his cinema 
room. My friend and the boy were 
fooling around on a mattress on the 
floor while the girl and | were on the 
sofa. 


At this point the girl and | start to 
argue about whether or not Patrick 
Dempsey was in Sweet Home 
Alabama (I was right) but to shut 
me up she shoved her hand down 
my pants which led to me having 


my first lady experience while in 
the room with my best friend and 
Enchanted on a giant projector 
screen. 


The actual experience was horrid, 
she was not a nice girl and was 
very mean about my inexperience 

(I had no idea what | was doing). | 
never reached that wonderful climax 
and failed to orgasm for years after, 
which led to many more very mean 
girlfriends. They all took my inability 
to orgasm with them personally and 
treated me as shit as a result. 


Seven years later and | have met 
the woman of my dreams who 
coincidentally is the only girl to give 
me that perfect O. We go atit like 
rabbits while watching everything. 
Lord of the Rings? She still hasn’t 
seen it because we had sex instead. 
QI? Perfect sexing show. The 
news? Well apparently | can still 
get off when they’re talking about 
murders and politics. Enchanted? 
Well that’s the one thing | won’t go 
near again. 


Stef 


UPDATE: the CRIMBO LET’S- 
GET-OUR-FUCK-ON MOVIE CLUB 
consists of: 


1) APOCALYPSE NOW 
2) ANTICHRIST 

3) STARDUST 

4) ENCHANTED 

4) LORD OF THE RINGS 


And... and, boy. There’s a whole 
character, a whole book, in “They 
all took my inability to orgasm 
with them personally and treated 
me like shit as a result.” 


lam so very glad you’ve met the 
woman of your dreams. Fuck 
Patrick Dempsey (Not really. 
He’s great. Did you know he’s a 
big comic reader? He is. | wish 
Mr. Dempsey nothing but the 
best in life and love and acting 
opportunities). 


SEX TIP Because see that’s what it feels like getting 
fingerblasted by a guy who doesn’t trim his goddamn 


nails gerry. 


“Sweet Home Alabama” is what 
| yell when I fake my orgasm. 


“Patrick Dempsey should’ve been 


cast as Dr. Strange!” is what | 


yell when I’m for-sure orgasming. 


“Sockcrimz!” is what | yell when 
| dump my cum socks at the 
college laundromat-CZ 


... get the whole bit with the 
objectification and the joke on 
behalf of my Cubs that they 
continue to suck. But, more 


importantly, the letter column moved 


me. Again. Everyone talking about 
asexuality thanks to the Alix issue. 
You guys make people want to just 
blurt all sorts of stuff out. | have 
cerebral palsy and | can very rarely 
even come. I’ve been with a woman 
twice, once in St. Louis in 1988 (the 
hotel where Elvis stayed when he 
played the Auditorium and it is now 
a convent) and again in 2000 here 
in Chicago. It is my fault that | have 
not sought out women because | 
can only get erect at the weirdest 
of times. Yes, there are other things 


two people can do together and yes, 


| would let my tongue do whatever 
the woman wanted it to do. But it is 
because of you two guys that I’m 
making the effort now. I’m trying to 
meet women and I’m sure there are 
other people with handicaps that 
might not see analogues in your 
comic, but they’ll read my letter and 
reply and it will start all over. You, 
Matt, and CZ, telling everybody 
they are not alone. Like when 


| wrote that line as the boys were 
running towards October. | don’t 
think we’d shut the Pirates down 
yet, but it was on the horizon. 
That joke was written by a Cubs 
fan that cannot WAIT for 2016. 


Second, that ALL-STAR 
SUPERMAN thing is the nicest 
thing anyone’s ever said to me. 


Third, the Oswald line is funnier 
than anything in this issue 

and for that | THANK YOU and 
apologize to everyone else. 


We should totally start a fucking 
personals column, Chip, holy 
shit. 


Also, unrelated to anything, 
what’s it called when people 
sorta-sing but sorta-hum at 

the same time? Not singing 
under your breath, because that 
actually uses language, but that 
sorta quavering, warbling, soft... 
mumble-singing? It’s okay to 
want to boil people in oil until 
they’re crispy for that, right? 


THAT’S the Canadian ring tone! 
-CZ 


So me and this girl | used to fuck (I 
really should have sent this email 
three months ago but so it goes) 
are really big fans of sex criminals. 


flaps you can fold away. With just 

a pull of a tab you can have full 

on insertion! The possibilities are 
endless. We had a good laugh then 
thought about you guys. Matt and 
Chip are crazy enough to do it and 
creative enough to pull it off. What 
do you say? Will there be a Sex 
Criminals Popup Book in the future? 


Gilbert V 


Wow, first off, sweet casual 
cumblebrag. Second — did 

you see FRANK IN THE THIRD 
DIMENSION by Jim Woodring and 
Charles Barnard? It really made 
me want to explore something 
3D. 


Maybe the next JUST THE TIPS 
will be JUST THE TIPS3D? That 
should be the third one probably. 
Shit. So we have to do a second 
one, then a 3D one? Ugh, so 
many dick jokes. 


NEXT TIME! 
SEXUAL GARY: A 
COLOURING BOOUK? 
THE SECRET ORIGINS 
OF A BACKGROUND JOKE 
THAT STOLE THE HEARTS 
OF DOZENS 


THEN! 


Grant Morrison wrote that scene in We were also really big sexters. We ISSUE SEXTEEN 
ALL-STAR SUPERMAN with the girl liked to get raunchy and naughty SEX! CRIME! 
almost jumping from the roof. in ours sexts. Ya know, to give the CRIME-DOING SEX-HAVERS! 
other something to think about LAFFS! HEART! 
The only other thing | can add is when we were not together. Add in SEX! 
that when | actually do masturbate —_ an occasional nood and dick pic, PROBABLY A DONG 
to the point of some sort of overall we liked our sexts. So much 
substance coming from my cock, so that we started joking that we 
it hurts so hard that my face looks should gather them all up and turn it HEY CHUM 
like Lee Harvey Oswald’s as he was _into a book, to help re-stimulate our IF | TYPE STUFF 
getting shot. You guys. Just keep imaginations during our alone times. LITERALLY ANY STUFF 
putting this book out and printing What’s better than a book, a picture BUT GIVE IT 
lots of letters. book! Our imaginations started RANDOM LINE BREAKS 
churning. What’s better than a pic YOU CAN MAKE IT SEEM 
Wayne book? A fully functional popup book! IMPORTANT 
Can you picture it? Popup boobs BUT REALLY 
and popup Dick and balls. We start ‘ 
WAYNE, no, first off — our Cubs. off fully clothed but our clothes are I’M JUST FILLING THIS 
LAST LITTLE BIT 
OF SPACE 
LET ME KNOW WHEN 
IT’S ENOUGH 


FaisZArs9S PAL It 


NOT, LIKE, “RATED-R 
SUPERHERO MOVIE 
MATURE” BUT YOU 
GET THE IDEA 


